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CHAPTER XV. |

The Masked Vaolce,

For a matter of twelve hours the
fog, leaden, dank, vigoous, ne Inoxors
able as the dominlon of evil, had
wrapped the world In au embrace wa |
foul and noxlous as the colls of some
great, gray, slimy serpent.

Through Ite slugglsh folds the pon-
derous, power-impelled Hfeboat eropt
at & anall's pace, its stem parting and
rolling back from elther flank a heavy-
bhearted sea of gray. |

In the bowa a young woman resied
in a state of eemlexhaustion, hor eyen
closed, he head pillowed on a cork-
belt life-preserver, her sodden gar
ments modeled closely to the slendor
body that was ever and agnin shaken
from head to feet with the strength
of a long, shuddering resplration.

Seated on the nearest thwart, Alun
Law, chin In hand, watched over the
rest of this woman whom he loved
with & grimly hopeless sellcitude. He
was in no happler cnpe than she, so
far as physical comfort went—he wus
In worse, since he might not rest, |

Premonition of misfortune darkened
his heart with s Impenetmable |
shadow,

In the stern Tom Barcus presided
moroagly over the steerlug gear; and |
Law was no more jealously heedful of |
hin sweetheart than Barcus of the
heavy-duty motor that chugged away
ro purposcfully at its business of driv- |
ing the boal heaven-knew where !

Lacking at once a compnsy, ull no-
tion whatsoever of the sun's boarlngs,
and any immediate hope of the fog
lifting or chance bringing them elther
to land or to rescue by some larger
and less comfortless craft, Barcus
steered malnly through force of habit
«the salt-water man's instinctive feel
ing that no boat under way whould
ever in any concelvable clreumstance
be without a hand at the helm. 1t had
soemed Imposaible that It could long
wicape repetition of the disaster, but
somehow, it alwoays did escape, and
that by a wide margin, never once
had It passed near enough to snother
vessel to see It

And now for more than an hour the
silence had been uncannily constant,
broken oniy by the rumble of the mo-
tor, the muted lisp of water slipping
down the side, the suck and purgle of
the wake,

Forebodings no less portentous than
Law's crawled in the mind of Barcus

It was as likely as not thut the Nfe
boat was travellng etralght out to sen
And gasoline tanks can and oftentimes ol
do bLecomo as empty as an offlclal
weather prophet's promise of fule
weather for 8 hollday

More than this, Mr. Burcus was @ |
conflrmed skeptic In respect of ma
rine motors; on terms of long and
intimate experience with the ways of

Inte the Hands of the
Enemy.

Delivered

the demon of perversity that tenants
them one and all, he knew that the
pressut saweel-tempared performance
of the exbibit under conslideration
wad no earnest whatsoever of future
good behavior, that when such a com-
plicated contraption wis concerned
there was never any telling -

In view of all of which cousidern:
tlons he presently threw open the bat-
tery switch,

And tho aching vold created In the
nllence by the cesmatlon of that uni
form drone was startling enough to
rouse even Nose Trine from her siate
of semlsomnolence,

With & look of panle she sat up,
thrust damp halr back from her eyes,
and nervoualy inguired:

“What's the matter? .

“Nothipg," Barcum told her, "1 shut
the englne off-—thuat's all”

ONAWAM

THEATRE
Every Wednesday Evening

| the fog

i the motor had tu

And for sevaral esconds longer they
willlneas suangled thelr spirits In lti
ruthless granp.

Then of a sudden l ery ahrill
through the fog, so near at hand tha
it seemed moureely more diatant tha
over thoe side

“Ahoy! Help! Ahoy thera! Helpi™

HSo- lnwletent, so urgent was ita aod
cent that, coupled with the !urur‘u.u
it brought the three as one to thel
feet, all ntrembule, thelr eyes seekin
one unother's faces, then shifting un.
ecanily mway.

“What can it be?™ Rose whispered,
aghast, shrinking luto AJan's ready
arm.

“A woman,” Barcus put In harshly.

“Judith,” the girl moaned.

Alun shook himselt together. "lme
posaible!™ ha conm “I saw hor
'u down

“That doesn’t prove she dldn't come
up,” Barcus conmmpted scidly.

“Ahoy! Motorboat shoooy! Help!™

“And that," Harous pumssued sadly.
“fust proves she did come up—Dblame
the luck! Alive she is, and kicking;
stand cleur. An able-bodled pair of
lungs wae beck of that hall, my friend;’
and you needn't tell me [ don't know
| the duleet accents of that angelio cons
trulto!™

Without heeding bim, Alan cupped
handas to mouth snd sent an answer

Iug ery riuging through the murk:
“Ahoy! Where are you?! Where
away ™

“Here—on the resf—hslf-drowned—
perishing with ohill=*

“How dous my voles bear™ Alan
culled back.

“What the diclins do you care?”
Barcus interpolutcd susploluosly.

To port,” the rsponse rang through
“Starbosrd your helm and
coma in slowliy!™

“Right<o! Half a minute!™ Alan re
plied reassuringly.

“Like hell!™ Mr. HBarcus muttered In
hism throst ss he jumnped down Into the
engine pit and bent over the fiy-wheel,

Leaplog on the forward thwart and
balancing himself perflously near the
gunwale, Alan #trained his vislon
viulnly ngalnst the opacity of the fog,

“Can't make out asoything” he
‘grumbled, looking back. “Start her
nNp—but slow's the word—and ‘ware
woef!™

“Notulng dolve,” Barcus retorted
curtly. “The wotto la now ‘Full epead
ustern!’ a8 you nioof kmow.”

“O comse! We ¢ 1t leave & woman
out there—lu o fix like that!™

“Can't we?  You wateh!™ Barcus
grunted maelevo' cutly, rocking thy
heawy fywlie with mll his might; I
ued suddenly stub
burn,

“Alan!" Rose 1locded, nying a hand
ypon his slecve,  “Think what 1§\
means' 1 koow A sounds heartlons of
me—and I's v own sleter. Hut you
know how . sho ls—wild with he
tred and Joidopey. 1 you take her into
this boat, It's your life or hers!™

“If we leave ber gut there,” Alan
retorted, shaking his arm impaticatly
free, “it's her life on our heads!”

At this juncture the motor took
charge of the srgument, ending It in
sumuwary fashios. With & smart ex
plosion 1o the o) linder, It started uj
unexpectedly #t one and the same
timie almost dislocating the arm of
Mr. Barcus nud precipitating Alun |
overboard

It wun ot given bim o koow what
wits huppening until he found hime 1t
in the water; be struggled (o the sur
face just ln time Lo see the Bows ol
the lifebont back away snd sailoh fute
the mist.

CHAPTER XVI.

The lsland.

Not more than twenty seconds could
have elapsed before Bareus recovered
from the shock of the motor's trosch:
ery sufliclently fo reverse the wiowl,
throttle down the carburetor und Jump
out of the engine-pit.

Hut o that small space of time the
lifbbout and Alan Law had parted coms
pany ans defnitely ss though one of
them had been levitated bodily to tho
far wide of the earth

It eould not have been more than
& minute efter the scvident befurs
Barcus was gulding the bout over
what, golng on his sense of location
and Judgment of distance, he could
have wsworm was the prociee spot
whera Alin had dinoppeared, but with-
out discoveriug s slgn of him.

And for the pext twenty minuten
he divided bls attention between al
tempts Lo soothe and reassyrs the
half-distraoted girl and efforts to
educe & reply from Alan by stentorian
halllng—with: as Wttle succesn lu tho
one us lo the other,

“Alun!" he shrieksd st tha top of
hig lungs. “Alan! Give a hall to toll
us you're safe!"

Tempers were abort In that hour,
and Alan was snnoyed to think that
the rest of his beloved should need-
lewsly bave been dlaturbed.

“What did you do that for?"”
manded sharply,

“"Booause | Jolly well wanted to,”
Barcus returned In a tone an brusque,

“Ohb, you dig—ah1"

“Yen, 1 did—eh! 1 bappen to be
bosslng this end of the boat and to
have penwe enough to realize there's
no senge st all In our wastiog fusl the
way we pre—cerulalng nowhere!®

“"Wall," Law coutended, struck by
the falinesas of this argument, but un:
able Lo calm bis vnoaglpess—"Jjust the
same, wo might—*

“Yes, of course, wo might,” Barcus
nomppid, “We might a whole lot,. Wa
might, for instance, be heading for
Bpaln, for all pou or | know to the
contrary. And In wuch case, | for one
respecifully prefor to bave gas enough

he de

There was n little puuse; he was
rarcking bls brafus for some more moy-
ing mode of appeal when the auswer
came o another voloe—Iin the vales
of Judith Tring, clear, munical, effer
vencent with sardonic humor:

“He st poace, litle one—blest uno
more! Mr. Law is with tl-l--lml Baln
~—oh, quite, guits safe!"

In  dumb comsfamation Baroue
sought the countensne of Rose. Her
oyos, meoting hie, were blagk with
despalr. He ahook his head helplessly
und let his hunda dangle (dly botweon
his knees,

With no way on her, the lifeboat

ro'n natMing (o L0 By
bare possibiility thut the resf ahe
spoke of may be Norton'n. It doesn’

seom posalble, but wo may have mad

that much southing, In that ohs

wa'te about throe miles off the malng
Innd, somewhoro In the nelghborhood
of Katama Inlaud, o Nttle, rocky, desoy
late bump of earth, nhablted mainip
by Nuhermen,”

Tho girl wring her hands, "Buj
how eould Judith got thero—and with
hor men—and ammunltion ™

“Don't ank me. Golng on my exps
rienen with tho loady, 1'd be willlug to
bet that she wns ploked up by the
steamer (thut ran we down, and pros
oonded to mako a prlge of it—-or try
to. One thing's certaln=—sha must
have found or stolen s boat from

somebody; they couldn't have mady
It'a tod

Narton's reef by swhmming

Yanked Him Off to His Cell,

they were
and plled It

BitswWer;
n boat,

far. That's tho
pleked up, stole
up on the rect”

“And there's no hope=1'

“Only of the fog rolenting. If wa
could make the mainland and get
help

Hig aecents dled nway Into a discobs
solate silence that wus uhbroken for
upwarda of an hour,

Bo slowly the current hore the lifes
boat toward tho beach and so still
the tide that Darcus never approciated
thoy were within touch of any land
untll the bows grounded with a slight
Har and o grating sound

With a’ery of lneredulity ho leaped

o his foet ‘Land, by wmll that's
:Iucln 1"ennd stooping, lent s hand to
the gir], alding hor to rise

Hardly had Hose had thme to com-
iprebiend whut hod bhappened, when

Barcus wun over the side and wres
Mng with tho bowns, dragging the I)u_“
ifarther upon tho

Bhe wans, howlver
man could manage

hioals
tore than one
aud when her

atem had Bitten a lttdle mwore deeply
fnto the sunds, Darcus gave over the
Attempt ansd, Hiting Rose down, wset

her on dry lund, thenellmbed back Into
the vessel, rummaged out her anchor
pnd eable, and carrled them sshore,
planting the fuormer well up towards
tho foot of the cllff

And nn he rose from this leet lubor
he whs half blinded by the glare of the
woatering sun as it broke through the

Tox.

In less than Nve mipnutos the miracn
Jous commounplare  was s Acome
pliehed fact; the wind bad rolied the

fog baek ke o seroll und sent It apln-

ning far oyt to pea, while the shore
pn which the two had landed “was
deluged with sunlight, bright asnd
beautifully warm,

He showed a thoughtful and coousld-
sraté ¢ untenance to the girl,

“Youre about all in?*

Sho unodded confirmation of this,
which wan po morg than simple troth,
"Where are wel” ahe added.

He nide her party to hin own pers
plexity

“You'ro pot nhle to travel,” ha pur
pued. “Do you mind belng left alone

while I take n turn up the beach and
bave a look round? We ean't bo far
Ioom some aort of elvilization; oven
It W's on Inland there are no desart
lales nlong thls coast. 1l And somes
Iing son enough, no fear.”

By tocit consent both avolded mens
llon of Alwn, but eich know what
thought was uppormost In the other's
mind,

*There's & nlehs nmong the roeks
up hore,” Boreos Indicated, “slmost &
cave, You'll be warm and dry enough,
and secure from observation overhead,
Maybe vou can even snatch a few
winks of slecp, .

Ahe negntived that suggestion witk
o wenry wimlle; no sleap for her until
showr exhauction overpowered her, or
aliv knew of Alan'a fate,

Anil wo, relterating hin promise to
bhe gone no longer than absolutely
might be noedyul, he loft her there,

¢ —

CHAPTER XVII,

This Mortal Tide,

Aho wos very cortaln she would
naver wleop before her anxiely was
muptinged by word of Alan's fate; but
mhe  reckoned without her host of
trliula that had bred in her a fatigue

wundynous even to ber mental ans
pulnh
For n Ume after Barcus bad left

—Ye

L) L

the mofith of the shelter he had oo
lected her;, staring hungrily out on
the shimmering sea that, now wholly
divested of Ita shroud, smiled up to
the heavens, whowe sapphire face It
wirrored, as falr and sweet of seem-
tug as though It Had never vellod n
boartiena tragedy.

Blowly It darkened as the sapphire
above grew darkoer, blending (neen-
aibly Into rare ultramarine with the
slow deeline of the sun, hy whoso ul
titude above the horlaon the day had
not more than ninety minutos to rin,

And she thought drowslly that 1If
that sun sank without hor learning
thut her lover lived, It would not rlse
again upon & world tenanted by Rose
Trine

It was not true, she told horaelf, that
people naver die of broken hoarts.

Bhe koew that, were he taken from
her, ahie could wo longer lve '

And slesp overwholied bor suds
«danly, llke a great, durk cloud

But Its dominlon over her fae ullhn
iwas not of long duration, Hlowly,
‘hearily, mutinously, ahe was rescuod
itrom Its nirvana—oame to her sonnon
with an effect of cne who emerges
from some vast place of blackness and
terror, to find Barcus kneelltng over
wnd gingerly but porsintently shuking
bher by the ahouldor,

And then she sat up with a ery of
mystified compansion; for in the brief
time that he had boen absont-—1t had
not been more thau an hour  Mr, Bare
vos had most unguestionnbly been we-
‘versly used

He had acquired a long cut over one
oye, but shallow, upon which blood
had dried, togethor with a brukoed and
awollen ehouk that  was  budly
soratched to boot. And what slmple
artieles of clothing remuined to him,

alfter his strenuous sxperiences of the
last fortyelght hours, had been re
duced to even greater slmplloity; hin

alirt, for example, now lackod n alosve
that had been allogethor twin away
&t the shoulder,

“No!™ he told har, os soon as o snw
her wits were awalie once more—
“don't waste thme pltylng me. Umoall
right—and wo Is Alun!  That's the
maln thing for you to understand; he's
still mlive and sound—"

“But where Is he?
Tim!" she demanded, rislng with w
movement of such grace wnd vigor
that 1t seamed hurd to bollevo shie had
ever known an Instant's woarinesws,

“That's the rub,” Darcis confessed,
squatting on the sands nud kuuckling
bis hatr, "1 dassent take you to him
Judith might object, DNusldes, you can
wee for yourself It Inn't safo to mingle
with the Inhabitants of this tight
Mttle faland—aud you can't get to
where Alan s without mingling cons
slderably. Bil down, and '} tell you
all about It and wa'll try to Ngure out
what's best to be dowe, Maybe weo
can manage a rescue under cover of
might™

And when the girl had wsettled her.
self bealde him he luunched lnlo o
delnlled report

“It's Katama Waland, all right” he
announced, “but a change haw coma
over the place mince 1 vislted it voma
yoars ago., Then It was a community
of simple-bearted villagern and fisher-
men; pow, unless all signs (ail, It's &
den of smugglers, 1 notleed a num-
ber of Chinewe about; and that, taken
In connection with the fact that, when
1 wentured to Introduce myself to the
village ginwill and aek o fow lnno-
cont questions, the entlre populntion,
to & chlld, landed on me lke o thou-
mand brick—the two clrcumstances
made me think we'd stumbled on n
settlemont of earnest workers at the
gentle art of helplng poor Chinamen
evade the exclusion lawn."

With a wry smile, he pursued: “Aw
for me, 1 landed out back of the Jolut,
on the nape of my neck, and took the
count, wurrounded by u lot of unaym
pathetic boxes and barrels that had
soen botter dayw. Aud when 1 cnme to
and started to crawl unostentutiously
away, I was Just In timo to witneus the
landing of your aminble sluter, that
sang of cutthroats she koeps on the
pay roll, and Alnb in compuny with ne
cholce & crew of meoundreln ns you'd
care to seo. [ guthivred from n fow
words that leaked out of the back door
of the barroom, that It wue an | had
thought—Judith  had stolen & boat
from the ahip that pleked her up, and
rammaed It on Norton's reef; and nfter
she gathered Alan in the schooner of
these smugglers happened along, and
#he halled 1t and siruck o bargaln with
the captain and slgned co parinershlp
articles, or something lke that, Any-
way, her lot and the lslanders were
soon & thick as thieves, aod tanking
up #o soclably that 1 actually got
chance to whisper a word ta Alun and
tell him you weru all pight, and that
he'd fnd va both down bere on the
beach, If luek sorved hlm with an ess
caps. That wae nll I got & chunens to
say, for Judith marched up just then
and yanked him off to his cell, 1 moan
to say, ho's Jocked up now fn a Hitle
stone hut og the edge of the U, with
the door guarded und the window overs
looking & sheor drop of thiety feotl or
80 to the boach, When I'd seon that
muoh 1 oalenlated It was nbout time
for me to get quit of that nelghbor
bhood, before Mam'solle Judith nleked
me with the evil eys.”

“You don't think she saw yout" the
girl orted.

*]1 don’t think ®o.” Darcus allowed
gravely; apd then, lifting his gaze, he
Added as he rosw In a bound: “I juat
know she did—that's nll

In another instant ho was battling
might and main with three williug ruf-
flans, who had come suddenly Into
view round a shoulder of rock; but his
efforts were shortllved, foredoomad to
fallure, He was wopkoned with muffor
Ing and fatigue—and the threo were
fraah and bad the cournge ot least of
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drifted with & ourrent of unknown wet
and strength.

“What can we 401 Nass Implored,
“We muel do something. We san't

leave him . Oh, when | think |
of bim thers, tn her hands. | cowld ko |
mad! "

“It only | knew,” Marous protested;
“but my hands are tled, my wits are

1o take us home agaln If ever this
da—blesged fog Uitsl™
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tholr numbers, He was overborns In

i twinkling, and bhad his face
bmlnny Into the sand while his
wers made faat with stout rope
bis baok. And when hé rose, It w
to find, aa bo had snticipated, tha
Hone's reslatance had been as futll
na his own; #he, too, wan capiive, hel
hands bound Hke his, the huge and uie
olean paw of one of Judith's crew ors
olly clamped upon her shoulders.

They wers granted time (o exchange
no more than one despairing glan
when a curt laugh falrly chilled
blood in Mr. Barcus, and he swung
sharply betweon his two guarde (o
confront Judith Trine,

The woman he saw at first glan
wis In one of hor most dang
moode—If, Darcus mentally qualified
thore was & pin to chooss between
| moods, Dut now, beyond dlspute, sha
exhibited & countensnce new in hig
exporionce with her, and one wall eals
culated to appall,

Her fuce waa bloodless, even se he
Hps wore white with the eurb ahe pu
upon hor passion, Her syes were lurld
with the glare of rage anpmuhla

4

mania. Her hands trembled, her 1l
gulvered, all her actlona wera abru
with nervousness,

He was by no means poor-epirited;
but he shrank openly from the loo
she gave bim, and was relloved whe
she, with a sneer, paasod him by an
planted herself squarely before bher
ninter,

"Well? she demanded brusquely:
“How muoch longer do you think I'm
| gulng to tolerate your Interfersniee—
you poor little feol! How many mors
lonnons will you require before realis
ing that 1 moan to have my way, and
that _you'll cross me only to suffer
for I.l"

Ihe courage of the other girl won
the unstinted admiration of Mr. Dare
cus. Fur from eringing, she seemed
to fnd fresh heart in her sister's chal-
lenge. Her head was high, her glancd
loval with lllimitable contempt as she
[Ton illed

"Ho you've tried mgain?* she In¢
| quired obliquely, with a tope of pity,
"You've offered him your love yot an-
othor time, have you?"

“Bilence!* Judith cried In fury,

“Only to learn once more that ha
would rather death than you?!” Nose
porsisted, unfilnching. “And so you
come to take your spite out om me,
do you? You pitiful thing! De you
think 1 mind—knowing as | do now
thist be could never hold you In anys
thing but compansion and contempt?”

For an Instant there was sllence; by
ibhe weorn of her sister the heat of
Judith's fury hed been transformed
Into & cold and malignant ruge, Bhe
controlled herself and her volee mar
velously,

“You will see,” she uald in oven and
friglid mocents. And the lght of hor
| matla leaped and leaped agaln Iin her
cyes liko w living flame, "1 have pro
pared & way 1o make you understian
what opposition to me mesns

She waved a hand toward the nearoy
polut of rocks. “Take them wlong.”
she commanded,

The underastanding between bher and
her men was apparently complete; for
these last, without hesitation or fun
ther Instructions, marched Rose an
Hurcun down to the end of the sp!
and on, Into the water,

It was nearly knee-deep bofore Dan
cun wan halted with & savage jerk,
backed up to a rock, forced deapite hig
frungied reglstance to st down in the
water, and swiftly, with hall a doszen

Already the Waters Had Risen Over
an Ingh,

deft hitches of rope and 8 stanch
knot, made fast in that position—eubs
merged to his chest.

This socomplished, the wen turned
attention to Rowse, lashing her in siml
lur wine at Barcus' side,

Standlug Just above the waterline,
with every slgn of complete calm snd
Eanity other than that ominous Alckers
Ing in her eyss, Judith suporintended
the buainess (i1l its conclusion, then
waved the wen away.

Quintly, like welltrained worvants,
:l;; turnéd thelr backs and marched
o

And agaln, after & brief walt, the
woman Inughed her short and mirth-
lean laugh,

“The tide will ke high” sbe sald,
"procisely at sunset. You may tme
your lives by that. Whea tho sun dips
Into the wea, then will your lives go
down with J&*

Hho turned op her heel and strede
swiftly away, with not po much ss &
backward glance, overtook her man,
and pussed gulokly from sight around
the farther point of rooks,

For some twe Darcus struggled

e — e

valnly with his bonds, As for Rons,
she wasted no strength In struggling—
perhaps had nons to waste. When he
looked her way he saw her exqulsite
profile unmarred by any line of fear or
doubt, sharply rilleved against the
darknens of the riking flood. Her lavel
gage wi!thout a tremor traversed tho
shining flood to Ita far horieon,

He noted that already the walers
had risen, more than an ioch.

Humbled even In his terror by that
radjput enlm that dwelt upon her, he
vonturad AdiMdently: “Rowe — Mies
Trine—"

Bhe turned her head and found fhe
heart to amile, "Rowe,” she corrocted
gontly,

“I'm norry,” he sald—which was not
nt all what he had meant to say, "I've
done my best. 1 supposs it'sa wrong
to glve up—but they've made It too
much for me, this time"

“1 know,” sha sald gently

"You"—he stammaored—"you'ro not
afraid 1

“There I8 nothing to fear,” ihe sald,
“but death, . . "

“Then,"” he uld more bravely, afler
a time—the water now was poar his
chin—"good by-—good luck!"

"Not yot, dear friend,” ahe returned,
“not yet."

Put the pun was perllously clone
upon the rim of the world. But a Nitle
time, and it would be night,

He closed his eyon to shut out the
vislon of ite alow, Implacable descont

“The water was now almoat level
with his Mps; It seomed strange that

| diste § ; W H Uuniway

They Fought

dry, w»o

Like Madmen. i
could ba mo l

his throat
parched

He opened hll eyou, shuddoring.

“It's good-by now,” he faltered.

"Not yet!" her volee rang beslde
him, vibrant,
the olim!™

He lifted bis gaze ‘

Two men were rulmln‘ along the
clif—and the man In the lead wae
Alan. But his lead was very scant,
and the man who pursued was one of
Judith's, and stuck to the trafl lke n
blood-hound fresh from the leanh

And now tho water was at his Tipn; |
Barcus could no more speak without
etrangling.

Of & sudden he groaned in his beart;
though there was no passable way
down the cliff, stlll the wmight of his
triond allve and unharmed had brought
with 1t & thrill of hope; now that hape
died as he saw Alan stumble and go
to his knecs,

Befora he could rise the otler was
upon him, with the fury of & wolf sovk-
Ing the throat of & stag.

For an Instant they fought lke wads
men; thon, In a trice, the sky line
of the cliff was emply; one or the |
other had tripped and fallen over the
brink, and falllug had retained hold
of his enemy and earrled him down as
wall.

By no chance, Darcus told himuelf,
could elther encape uninjured.

Yet, to his amazewment, he saw ono
man break from the other's embrace
and rise. And he who lay wstill, a
erumpled, Inhuman heap uvpon the
sands, was Judith's man.

With & violent effort Barcus lifted
his mouth above water and shirieked; |
“Alan! Alan! Help! Here—at the
end of the polnt—in the water—help!™ |

A précious minute was lost bLofore
Alan dlscoverod thelr two heads, wo
barely above that swiftly rising flood,

Then he ran toward them as he had
tnover run- before, and as he camo |
whipped out & jack-knlfe and freod it
blade,

Even so—alnes it wam, of cotires,
Rose whom Alan freed the first—
Barcup was halfdrowned before Alan
helped him n turn up to the beuch

And aa this happened the last blood-
red rim of the pun was washed under
by the waves, |

Two minules lator the lfeboat wus |
afloat, and Mr, Bareus, already recov.
ered, was laboring with the fiywheel
of the motor, stimulated to supremo
exertion by the sight of a party, lod by
Judith, racing madly down the beach,

But It was oot untl]l well out from
shore and on the way to the safoty
promised by the matuland —-now read-
Wy dlscernible on the horizon—that
any one of them found time for wpooch,

Then Mr. Barous stralghtened up
from hls meslduous wttentions to the
motor, and observed:

“You boar a charmod Mfe, my ad-
venturous friend. I want to tell you
that when I saw you go over that oliff
| made up my mind your usofulness
would ho at least permunently (m-
palred, As It ls, 1 don't mind telling
you that it ever 1 get out of this affaly
alive, I'm golng ln qu A try at your
life unolr.;r for luck!"

o be mnllnu: )

Job printing here,

Bast Trsatpent for Constipation.

"My daughter psed Chamber-
lain's Tablets for constipation
with good results and I can recom-
mend them highly,’" writes Paul
B. Babin, Brughly, La, For sale
by all dealers,
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ATTEST:

IN THE OQOUNTY COURT OF THE
BTATE OF OREQON FOR 1HAN.
NEY COUNTY.

In the matter of ihe Esiate ‘

0 CITATION

F. Crews Croxton, Dee'll. :l
To W. T. Orogtgy, Mary J.. Croxton,

Robert Croxton and Natalie Croston,

GREETING :

IN THE NAME OF THE STATE

OF OREGON, you are hereby clted and

required to appesr ju the County Canrt of

the State of Orogon, for Harney Connty,
at the Court Room there of at Burn:, In
the Oounty of Harney on Monday, the

16th day of March, 1016, &t 10 o'clock
in the furenoon of that day, then and
there to show cause, Il any exiut

WITNESS: The Hon. H, O, Lovens,
Judge of the County Court of the Siate
of Gregon, for iho(utml.y of Hurney
with the Boal of sald Court affixeil
thin 1iith day of Feb,, A, D, 1015,

T. Hughet, Clork,

ot balore the S0k
ou: ogiater,

R T ,,....... il
b e AP (

By Walurl Hlmck Doputy C
Soul) puty Clark

“Look-=up thore—along | F'v™

‘ The Now Home Sewlng Maching Gompany,
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RODNEY DAVIS

House Palnting
Paper Hanging

CARLC. GRIFFITH
Ph)’lhrlln and &
BURNN,

rgeaniy

ORE

and Decyprating
Calcimining
Hardwood Finishing
Fresco Painting
Eatimuntes furnished on ap-
plication, Kamples shown.
GIVE HIM A CHANCE

Offies in new bkt bng w ),

J. wy, GEH;?—;-.‘
Physiclun sl Hurg,
Burne, - . _

Uregon,

I W ..fm‘.

barness whiogp, a1,
‘Phone Muiy, us
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THE STEVENS
Repeating Shotgun
No. AT $25.00,

7 uu-ma fhoat-
[ um-htl -
for Trap or

Muade in five st
and lustrated !:
desiribod In Stovens
Shotgun Catalog,
Have your Dealor show
you u Slovens Repester,

). STEVENS ARMS &
TOOL COMP

P. 0. Bax 5004,
CHICOPUE FALLS, MABS,

OFFICIAL DIRECTORY

ATATRE-OHEGON!

t Bl aann lu.-o.! U b berlatn
Harry Lane
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ey o n AM, Crawhord
oo Owwald Wes
Hen W. Gleutt
T.M. K
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{ Kot Eakin
T. A, MoBride
' .| Ueo it Burnett
|ﬁ. B, Bean.
¥F.A. Moors
NISTH JUIUIAL DISTRICT.
[ Hiiti i jtow
i g " v b Nlgamore

- Tt eovis the Gret Mosday In
A susd 1 Mondsy (v October
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] Yeseor

1Thos ‘zlll
q f mooth the Brst Wednesday in
) May, July, Meptember and

AR OFrFICE:

Wm Farre
e Motherabesd
Ty hi'RNS

T ram Motherahesd
Hoy Van ‘IIM.

N ‘R"Ln.m.
H. J ]
LA U W

| Jumes Lazmpphire
Lh.l.ﬂetllﬁ

M s el v tunpdll gvery Becotd sod

Speclel stvention wlvan divens,

Narrows, g
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GEO. G. CARL, m, ),
Physician and Burgeon

Ofoe In Tonawsm, Buliding

BALKABLE— » & @%t0 and thwmet. ot
SELF-POINTING Berms - . . . .
P, meriow Oun with 884 {} | HARLAN A. HARRIS M. g
Enslest operating and smoetls Physician and Surgeon

Orege

DENMAN & DENMAN
Physiclans ;nd

‘-nr{]ﬁt.lns

'Phone Harrima,. o ]

Harriman, Oregon

ANY, Bl Albritton. Ore,

Dr.- Minni: liang

P hysician and Surge

Direct Telephone Connecting

L. E. HIBBARD
DEINTIsT

Office first door et photy wallery

Borus, Oregon

M. A. BIGGS

Attorney at Law
Veoegtly Hidg,, Burns, Oregon

. A.REMBOLD |

Atlorney-at-law.
Barns, Oregon.

Coutests and practics olore |

HERMAN VON SCHMALZ
Attorney at Law

« 5. Lan
Oflice n apwcialty

Office: Fey Bldg. vext door 1) post offfe

Burns, Oregun

" GHARLES W, ELLIS

LAWYER
Burns, = = Oregon

Practices In the Btate Conrts and b

fore the U, 8. Land Office.

OChas, 1. Leonard,

ATTORNEY = AT—1. AW,

Usreful attention given to Coll

tions nnd Real Estate matters,
" Fire lnsurnnce.
Notary Public

Burxs. OREGON.

A. W. GOWAN
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW o

State Courts and United Statal®

Land Office Practice
Three doors South of the B

Harmney County National Banl

Burng, Oregon,

| The only way to

get the genining

New Home
Sewing Machine

i+ to buy the machine
AT -:!l thie name NEW

HOME on the mm a
wnd in t;ﬂ! I"‘l. ..‘

This machine ts
warranted for wll

time,

No other like i
No other as good

ORANGE, MASS,

We do job printing,

JOB WORK

We do it right

Muuyuhw

FRANK DAVEY

Notary Publ

Maney 1 ing, Reviewing
m 8. Land Office Practice

Ofre bulweon Hamey tConniy Natlanal Hagl -

and Land Ofy

Burns, - . Otegon

F. 0. Divvaun
Pormerly Aset, Kyglneor
MU Reclamation Ser
view,

A0 Faviewm
Vormerly Chinl W
Einear of Kol 4
Western Ny

Eastern Oregon Engineerll(

Company

CIVIL AND  IRRIGATION mﬁl

Burns, Oregon

e

Ak

g

If You Want AJLIL The Home News
READ
THE TIMES-HERALD
$2.00 a year

Best Job Printing




